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from a professional point of view his claims to the office, in com-
parison with those of Edward Coke5 the Solicitor-General^ were
preposterous; and as Elizabeth told Essex, the sole objection to
Coke, namely his youth, was stronger against Bacon, who was
nine years younger. Foolish and unjust the suit was, yet Essex
engaged his whole being in it. Elizabeth reasoned with him* he
persisted; she told him that she would have her own way^ he
became more earnest than ever; she tried to break off, saying
that she would be advised by those who had more judgement
in these things than himself; he went on, determined to queer
the pitch for Coke and his supporter Burghley. A few months
later Sir Robert Cecil attempted to persuade him to be content
iwith the Solicitor-General's office for Bacon, which "might be
of easier digestion to her Majesty*. * Digest me no digestions/
Essex angrily answered, *for the Attorneyship for Francis is
that I must have; and in that I will spend all rny power, might^
authority, and amity, and with tooth and nail defend and pro-
cure the same for him against whomsoever; and whosoever
getteth this office out of my hands for any other, before he have
it, it shall cost him the coming by.5

While Essex's passion and tantrums lasted, Eli2abeth left the
Attorney's office vacant. Then, when he accepted the inevitable
and asked for the Solicitorship for Bacon, she made Coke
Attorney. Her reaction to the new suit was ominous. At first
' reserved, when Essex grew passionate for Bacon she became
passionate against him. She bade him go to bed if he could talk
of nothing else. In a huff he retired from Court for a few days,
as he had done over the previous suit. Later arguments drew a
pertinent reminder from her that if one must yield, it were fitter
to be he. But yield he would not, and, falling back upon her
usual tactics, she c went from a denial to a delay'. The unhappy
Bacon said of himself: *No man ever received a more exquisite
disgrace.3 At a delay the question was to stand for a long time.

Meanwhile, following upon alarms of plots against Eliza-
beth's life, Essex got on to the track of a conspiracy involving
the Queen's physician, a Portuguese Jew named Dr Lopez* CI
Jiave discovered a most dangerous and desperate treason/ he